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THE TRIUMPH OF TRUTH. 
A TALE, 
In Continuation. 


_ Ex1za being tempted by an un- 
usual fine evening to extend the 
limits of her excursions, she en- 
tered a neighbouring coppice, in 
which she soon found herself be- 
wildered by the variety of its paths. 
‘Night approached and the heavens 
became obscured with clouds.— 
Alarmed at her situation, she at- 
tempted to quicken her pace, which 
was Considerably retarded by briars 

hat intersected her pathy Her 
apprehensions became seriously 
painful, ahd were suddenly. in- 
creased by the sound of indistinct 
voices from behind.’ She attempt- 


Sed to fly with precipitation ; but 


the gloom around her, and the ob- 
stacles she had to encounter at 
every step, rendered every effort 
ineffectual. The sounds became 
more distinct, and, on a sudden, 
four ruffians, with sacrilegious 
hands, fastened on their defence- 
less prey. She gave them all the 
property she had about her, .and 
begged to be released ; but they 
proceeded to more violent mea- 
sures. She fell on her knees and 


with tears that might have disarm- 
Red 
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ed the tiger of his ferocity, petiti- 
oned for mercy, which was savage- 
ly rejected. At that moment the 
approach of other footsteps was 
heatd, and a youth rushed from 
among the trees, and with a rapid- 
ity of action that seemed to baille 
all resistance and mock the perse- 
verance of courage, soon levelicd 
three of the villains with the earth. 
The other, taking advantage of his 
situation, aimed a blow at his ad- 
versary, which, for a while depriv- 
ed him of any further resistance ; 
but apprehensive that the screams 
of Eliza would bring others to their 
aid, he immediately fled, and his 
companions on coming to thems 
selves, and finding nobody to deter 
them, followed his example. 


Gratitade now overcame “all o- 
ther ideas in the mind of Eliza, 
and her whole attertion was di- 
rected to the stranger who had, 
perhaps, forfeited his life in her 
defence. She threw herself on 
the ground by his side, when the 
moon, emerging from a.cloud, and 
beaming on his face, discovered 
to her the lifeless features of 
Steinfort !. 


Surprise, gratitude, and loye, 
nearly overpowered the trembling 
frame of Eliza on this discovery 


a er 


aa Gages 











Pewee 


« Poa ree 
6 < ~ v= 
. = 











RP aw Mg 


66 THE LADY'S MISCELLANY ; 





—== 





and created emotions in her mind 
that elude the impotence of werds. 
In vair she attempted to recal the 


animation of her deéliveret, every | 


effort was fruitless, and she could 
enly press his ‘hand ‘and ‘mourn 
‘over him in silence. A storm that 
had been gathering over her head, 
‘now began ‘to -vent itself on the 
earth, and happily ‘effected what 
her tender assiduities had failed in. 
Steinfort,:on‘ceming -to -himself, 
and finding the lady, whom he. 
had attempted to release, kneeling 
by‘his side, and anxiously waiting 
his recovery, felt a pleasure that 
amply repaid him tor any injuries 
he had sustained. ‘The -darkress 
that now reigned around, at once 
precluded the possibility of his 
knowing Eliza, or perceiving her 
embarrassment. He arose, and 
politely taking her hand, express- 
ed his happiness on finding her 
safe, and hoped she had not:suf- 


fered from the hands of the ruffi- | 
ans. She thanked him in-tones | 


modulated by her-feelings, whieh 
never? fail in addressing themselves 
to the heart, and which are the 


best recompence a feeling mind | 
can receive. She briefly infermed | 
him ot her entanglement in the | 


wood, and of the part of the coun- 
try from which she came ; but ex- 
pressed some coneern-on his ac- 
count, and hoped, in retarn, that 
his generous exertions in her be- 
half had not been at the expense 
of any personal injury.. He laugh- 
ed her apprehensions away in a 
vein of pleasantry, and conducted 


her into a spacious walk into the | 


 Gnterier of the wood, 
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‘Meanwhile the storm consider- 
ably increasing, they found them- 
selves under the necessity of tak- 
ing shelter utider the largest of the 
trees. Having secured themselves 
from the rage of the elements, a 
pause of some munutes elapsed, 
during which Eliza was agitated 
by various emotions. The idea 
of making herself known ‘to Stein- 
fort, was attended by a train ‘of 
unpleasant circumstances ; yet the 
singular services he -had afforded 
her, rendered disingenuousness 


‘still more disagreeable. Steinfott 


at length interrupted her medita- 
tions,} by expressing a desire to 


‘know more of the person to whom 


he had been so fortunate in ren- 


dering ‘himself serviceable.—— 


“ Alas!” replied Eliza, “I aman 
unfortunate being, whom any fur- 
ther acquaintance with would lead 
you enly into new-troubles.” As 


‘the varied landscape assumes its 


wonted beauty, when lighied up 
by the morning ‘sun, so are the 


social feelings of a sensible mind 


kindled at the touch of sorrow. A 
lady in distress, at any time was 
enough to make a hero of Stein- 
fort; ‘but when oppressed with 


grief, she awakened the finest 


touches of his nature. Tho’ this 
complaint repressed his officious- 


ness, it increased his desire for a - 


further indulgence, and, in the 
most respectful ‘solicitations, he 
begged her to let him know in 
what manner he could be service- 


-able ‘to her, which she answered 


only by entreating him to desist : 


Joe Yet,” added she, “a person from 
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whom I have received such singu- 
lar favours, I cannot object to con- 
sulting as a friend. Tell me,” 
continued she, “* how I am to a- 
void judging wrongly of characters 
known orily by public opinion.”— 
“Fer myself,” replied Steinfort, 
“ T should suppose we ought not 
to judge at all decidedly, till ena- 
bled by a famifiar acquaintance, 
and afterwards be directed by that 


‘acquaintance alone ; but sdciety is 


a whirlpool of error, in which, by 
imperceptible degrees, we accede 
to the centre ; few have sufficient 
courage of mind to oppose the 
‘ourrent, but, after a faint resist- 
ance, submit to be whirled away 
with thé rest. iam a Very re- 
cluse,” continued he, “ shut out 
from the world ; the dumb beast 
alone is my companion, he biabs 
not my secrets, he perverts not my 
actions, he deserves well of my 
confidence.” “ And is there no 
selfishness in the resolve?” repli- 
ed Eliza—* Ought these charac- 
ters that are best capaciated to 
rectify the judgment and direct 
the opinions of the world to be re- 
moved from the post. in which 
they can be most effectually ser- 
Viceable ? Does not this, likewise, 


in some measure, imply a want of 


courage? Is it not making sacri- 
dices of pleasure deemed unworthy 
our acceptance, and is not religion 
which wae intended as a ma nsicn 


of pléasu re, converted into a shel-. 


ter from pain?” Steinfort was 
Struck with the propriety of her 
remarks, and every moment be- 
ame more interested in her wel- 
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fare. “I will not attempt my 
justification, madam”’—replied he, 
—‘I have been hurried away by 
my feelings and peculiar circum- 
stances.” He then enquired if 
she had ever resided at S————.. 
She replied in the affirmative. A 
variety of questions crowded upon 
his mind. ‘No doubt you have 
heard of such a person as Miss 
Dalton ?” added he. “I know 
her well,” answered Eliza. His 
agitation became extreme—— 
“ Madam,” continmed he, in an 
elevated voice, “you have it in 
your power to determine much in 
respéct to the bent of my fature 
life ; and I doubt not but you will 
deal with me candidly. Is Miss 
Dalton that capricious slave of 
vicious fashions, that the world 
pictures her, or the just and me- 
ritorious friend of virtue?” “TI 
hope shé lives but to be the Intter;” 
replied Eliza. “ Thank Heaven, 


I have done her justice!” ex- 


| claimed Steinfort, “ vice must 


deform the finest set of féatures. 
One question more, madam,” con- 
tinued he, “and I will trouble you 
no farthe?. Have you reasons to 
suppose that her affections are en- 
gaged?” “JIrrevocably so,” an- 


swered Eliza: The answer was 


abrupt; but immediately to the 


‘point, and he was evidently affect- 


ed with it. “’Tis enough,” ex- 
claimed he, * we have all our 
weaknesses :—~you, madam, have 
discovered mine ; and forgive-me, 
if for a moment, I have forgotten 
your sorrows-in my own.” Eliza 
became every moment more em- 
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loss he sustained in Eliza. 
did he stand more in need of 
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barrassed ; repeatedly did she at- 
tempt to declare herself, and as 
repeatedly did her resolution -fail 
her. At length the storm having 
subsided, the silver moon, which 
had before revealed the features 
of Steinfort, revealed those of 
Eliza in return! 


Pleasure winged away the first 
moments of surprize with Steinfort 
on this discovery, but recollection 
-soon gave his thoughts a different 
direction. He found that Ehiza 
was unfortunate—in love; and, 
perhaps, like himself, without 
hope. He summoned his resolu- 
tion, and after aukwardly express- 
ang his happiness and surprize at 
so unexpecied a pleasure, he re- 
quested her to forget there was 


yer such a person as Steinfort, or. 
permit him to devote the remain-" 
der of his life to her service.—’ 


Eliza was silent. He begged the 
liberty of conductiug her home— 
sshe gave him her hand, and they 
walked silently forward. Every 
-moment’s reflection served but the 
more to convince Steinfort of the 
Never 


words, and never was he so totally 
deprived of them. He wished not 
officiously to solicit, nor .ungener- 
ously to extort from her those sor- 
rows which would occasion more 
pain in the recital than the con- 
cealment. They approached the 
gates of Eliza’s residence, and 
Steinfort at length recalled his 
wandering intellects. He observ- 


ed that they both had fortuitously 








ae 
became acquainted with each o- 
ther’s misfortunes ; that she had 
learnt who was the prime object 
of his love and chief cause of his 
retirement ; that he would not by 
an untimely officiousness, question 
her in respect to those untoward 


‘circumstances that had attended 


their acquaintance ; but that all he 
had left to hope was from her le- 
nity in answering him one ques- 
tion, and he would never move 
trouble her with his presence.— 
She signified her assent. “ Who 
then, madam,” asked he, “ is that 
highly favoured son of mortality, 
reserved for that enjoyment which 
my utmost presumption has scarce 
dared to glance at?” “Do you 
wish him any harm?” enquired 
Eliza. “1 wish him every happi- 
ness of which human nature is 
susceptible,” replied Steinfort, 
“while he acts worthy of you ; 
but when he ceases to do this, 
may the lightnings of heaven pur- 
sue him!” “Sir,” rejoined Eli- 
za, “I cannot excuse myself for 
having dealt disingenuously with 
you and trifled with yonr exalted 
character. You have snatched 
me from the brink of the most ex- 
quisite wretchedness—you have 
deserved more frank and generous 
treatment. But I will answer your 
question faithfully, continued she, 
while her cheek reflected a more: 
rosy beam, “ for I 2m not asham- 
ed to own that the name of him 
who best deserves, and alone pos- 
sesses my heart, is———Steinfort.” 
Bidding him call on her on the 
morrow, without giving him time 
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to answer, she then entered an 


avenue of trees, and immediately 
disappeared |. 


Glowing with admiration, and 
dazzled: by such an unexpected 
prospect of bliss, Steinfort conti- 
nued for a while motionless with 
surprize ; then turning his eyes 
from the spot where she had dis- 
appeared, and echoing her words, 
he bent his steps homewards with 
a head full of happiness, and a 
heart that beat as light as. the 
thought. 


(To be continued.) 
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THE QUEEN OF DENMARK. 
( Concluded.). 


The situation of the Queen was 
distressing beyond description. — 
Young, beautiful, blessed by nature 
and accomplished by education, 
with every thing that could render 
her suceptible of the most refined 
happiness throughout life, she now 
stood upon the very margin of a 
gulph which was ready to swallow 
up every thing that could be dear 
to her—her honour, her rank, her 
peace of mind; one moment was 
to rob her ofher children, her hus- 
band, and her throne: and that 
she should survive this calamitous 
change was a consideration fraugh; 
with new horror. 


ity rendered her capable of feeling 
het misery inits utmost extent; 


Her sensibil- 











and the manner in which she de- 
picted the terrible apprehensions 
of her mind to Uhidal, fully shewed: 
with what acuteness she felt them. 
“TI should be inconsolable,”” said 
she, “if the most trifling of my 
actions could have tended-in the 
least to the dishonour or disadvan- 
tage of the king and the states. I 
have perhaps been imprudeut, but 
have never meant ill ; and in those 
points in which I have failed, my 
youth and the strange circum- 
stances in which I- was placed 


ought to plead my apology. I was. 
too seoure ef the suspicion or cen-. © 


sure of the world, and this security 
may have led me into error. If 
the laws of’ my country condemn 


“me, it is my duty humbly to acqui- 


esce in their sentence ; -but in the 
mouth of my judges, L trust their 


rigour will be. softened’ by humane. 


ity ; and this affords. me great 
comfort. But when I consider 
that my King, my. husband, must 
confirm their sentence, then, then 
my languishing hopes revive—he 
will surely never desert me, nor 
cast me from him into endless 
misery and despair !” Her tears 
and sighs frequently interrupted 
this moving address; at last she 
found some relief from the acute- 
ness of. her feelings in her weak- 
ness to support them, rather thah 
in a diminution of her distress. 
—She spoke to Uhldal.in a more 
tranquil tone; and consulted with 
him upon the best means by which 
her cause could be defended. 

The eloquence and talents of 
Uhidal were in vain exerted in. 
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behalf of the injured Matilda ; and 
a formal divorce separated her 
for ever from her husband. 


Measures were now taken for 
the removal of Queen Matilda 
from Cronenburg. The small 
town of Aalborg, in Jutland, was 
first intended for her residence, 
and she herself seemed to wish to 
live within the Danish dominions. 
But when she heard of the melan- 
choly end of her friends, she 
changed her resolution. Her bro- 
ther, the king of England, made an 
offer to the Danish court co appoint 
her aresidence at the palace of 
Zell, in the electorate of Hanover: 
this proposal was accepted; and 
it was at the same time agreed, 
that she should still keep the title 
and rank of a Queen. Her dower 
ef 250,000 dollars was returned, 
anian annuity. of 30,000 dollars 
(about 5000]. sterling) settled 
upon her for life. 


On the 27th of May, two Eng- 
lish frigates and a cutser,* arrived 
at Helsingor ; and on the 30th the 





* This squadron was commanded by 
the gallant Captain Macbride, whose 
conduct upon this, as on every other 
occasion, was that of a gentleman, a 


brave officer, and a true patriot. He 


conducted her to the frigate in his barge 
—the squadron saluted her upon her 
eoming on board, as the sister of the 
British monarch ; and as goon as she 
was on board, he hoisted Danish col- 
ours, and insisted that the fort of Cro- 
nenburg shou!d salyte her as Queen of 
Denmark; which salute he returned 
with two guns less. ' 











——— 


queen left Crénenburg. The last 
moments which this amiable 
Princess spent in the Danish do- 
minions, were distressing in the 
highest degree. She was now 
under the necessity of parting 
fram her only comfort, the only 
object of her affection, her infaat 
daughter; and of leaviug her in 
the hands of her sworn enemies— 
For some minutes she fondly pres- 
sed the babe two her bosom, and 
bedewed it with a shower of tears; 
sh¢ then attempted to tear herself 
away ; but the voice, the smiles, 


| the endearing motions of her in- 


fant, were chains that irresistibly 
drew her back. At last she cal- 
led up all her resolution, took her 
once more into her arms, imprint- 
ed upon her lips, with the impe- 
tuous ardour of distracting love, 
the farewell kiss, returned her to 


| her attendants, and cried, ‘ Away, 


away! I now possess nothing 


here.’ 


At Zell, Matilda appeared iz 
her true and native character. — 
Divested of the retinue and pomp, 
which, on the throne of Denmark, 
veiled her in a great degree from 
observation, the qualities of her 
heart displayed themselves in her 
little court at Zell, and gained her. 
universal love. 


Her person was dignified and 
graceful; she excelled in all the 
exercises benefitting her sex, birth 
and station ; she danced the finest 
minuet .of all the females at the 


4 Danish court, and managed the 
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horse with uncommon spirit and 
address. She had a taste for. mu- 
sic, and devoted much,of her 
time, while at Zell, to. the harpsi- 
chord. The characteristic style 
of her dress was simplicity ; that 
of her. deportment. an. affability 
which, in.a person of such high 
rank, might be termed extreme 
condescension. Her talents were 
extensive, and having been culti- 
vated by reading,. they displayed 
themselves on all occasions. She 
conversed with,perfect facility. in 
French, English, German, and 
Danish, and to these attainments 
she addeda thorough knowledge 
of the Italian, which she studied 
and admired for its beauty. and de- 
licacy. Her. manners, were the 
most polished, soft,, and ingratiat- 
ing, and even the contracted state 
of her finances could not restrain 


‘that princely munificence. of tem- 


per which kept her purse conti- 
nually open to distress and. mise- 
ry. Naturally cheerfal and happy 
in disposition, even the. dark cloud 
of adversity could not alter the 
sweetness and serenity of her tem- 
per. Though banished with eve- 
ry circumstance of indignity. from 
the throne of Denmark, she yet 
retained no sentiment of revenge 
against the authors.of her fall 
or the Danish people. in general. 
Her heart. was not tinctured with 
ambition, and she looked back to 
the diadem, which had been torn 


from her brow with calmness. and. 
It was not the | 


magnanimity. 


crown that she regretted; her 
children alone employed her care. 








|—The feelings of the sovereign 


were absorbed in those of the mo- 
ther; and. if she wept the day 
when she quitied the isle of Zea- 
land, it was because she was bereft 
of the dear objects of her mater: 


nal fondness. 


A féw moments before her 
death she shewed with transports 
of joy, to-the first lady of her bed- 
chamber, .a.portrait, of the. Prince 


Royal, her son, which she had just. 


received. Jt happened that-a few 
days afterwards, this lady-entered 
the queen’s apartment at an unur 
sual hour ; she. was. surprized at 
hearing her majesty. talk though 
quite alone. While she thus stood 
in mute astonishment, unable. to 
retire, the queen suddenly turned 
round,. and addressing. her with 
that charming smiie which she a- 
lone could preserve at a moment 
when. her heart was-torn with sen- 
sations of. the. acutest anguish :—~ 
“What must you think,” said she, 
“ of a circumstance so extraordi- 
nary.as.to find me talking though 
quite alone ? but it was to this dear 
and . cherished. image. that I ad- 
dressed .my, conversation. And 
what do you imagine I said.to it? 
Nearly the same verses which you, 
sent not, long ago.to a child sensi- 
ble to the. happiness of having 
found a father—verses,” » added 


she, “which I altered after this. 


manner :-—. 


‘Eh?! qui donc, comme moi, goutervit 
la dougeur 

De t’appeller mon fils, d’etre chere a ton. 
eecyr ! Ae a ial 
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To} qu’on arrache aux pras d'une mere 
sensible 

Qui ne pleureque toi; dans ce destin ter- 
rible.”” 


The lady could not make any re- 
ply ; overcome with her own e- 
motions, she burst jnto tears, and 
hastily retired from the royal pre- 
sence. 


In the beginning of May, 1775, 
she was seized with the disorder 
which }reved fatal to her. Ley- 
ser, the physician by whom she 
was attended, dreaded the event 
trom the first moment. She was 
no stranger to his apprehensions, 
and impressed with a sentiment of 
her approaching end, she said to 
him, ** You have twice extricated 
me from very dangerous indispo- 
sitions, but this exceeds your skill ; 
} know that Iam not within the 
help of medicine.” When the 
dangerous nature of her disorder 
became generally known, anxiety 
and consternation pervaded her 
whole court, by which she was i- 
doiized. Her physician called in 
to his assistance the celebrated 
Dr. Zimmerman, of Hanover, but 
her mzjesty’s illness,which proved 
to be a mosc malignant spotted fe- 
ver, baffled every exertion of their 
skill. She bore the pains of her 
distemper with exemplary pati- 
ence, and even showed the most 
gene.ous and delicate attention :o 
the ladies by whom she was at- 
tended. She preserved her speech, 
senses and understanding to the 
last moment, and only a short time 
previous to her dissolution, which 
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took place on the 10th of May, 
1775, expressed the most hearty 


forgiveness of all those enemies 
by whom, during her life, she had 
been persecuted and calumniated. 


Her majesty’s remains were in- 
terred with her maternal ancestors 
the Dukes of Zell, with a pomp 
suited to her dignity. The streets 
and the great church were throng- 
ed with crowds of people, impress- 
ed with the sincerest sorrow by 
the event which had called them 
together. It was ascene the most 
affecting and awful that can be 
imagined ; and when the funeral 
sermon was delivered, the numer- 
ous audience melted into tears, 
and were overcome with emotions 
to be compared only with those of 
the famous Bossuet on a similar 
occasion, the interment of Henri- 
etta, duchess of Orleans, about a 
century before. 








But the most striking proof of 
the love and attachment borne ta 
her majesty’s memory after her 
death, and the impression’ which 
her virtues had made among all 
ranks of people in the country 
where she died, is the resolution 
drawn up soon afterwards by the 
states of Luaeburg. It was as 
follows :—* The nobility. and the 
states of the duchy of Luneburg 


H assembled, have resolved in their 


session on the 1@th of June, to 
present a request to the King of 
Great Britain, to obtain permission 





| to erect, at Zell, a monument in 


| memory of the quajities of mind 
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and heart of the late Queen of 
Denmark, as well as of the devo- 
tion and veneration which they 
bore to that princess. They in- 
tend to chuse the first-rate artists 
for its execution, and they hope 
by this avowed proof of their zeal, 
to perpetuate to the remotest pos- 


terity, both the profound gricf } 


which the premature death of that 
young quecn has spread through a 
whole province which adored her, 
and the homage which they ren- 
dered to that true greatness which 
disasters and adversities the most 
cruel only rendered the more re- 
spectable.” 


These wishes, so honorable to 
the memory of the unfortunate 
Matilda, were eranted; and the 
monument, by the celebrated Oce- 
ser, stands in the garden belonging 
to the électoral palace at Zell. 


A late traveller, adverting to the 
catastrophe which precipitated the 
Queen Matilda from the throne of 
Denmark observes, that people in 
Denmark now strive to forget the 
whole history of that event, which 
is never mentioned among such 
persons as are at all connected 
with the court. ‘ Nevertheless,’ 
continues he, “ 1 have had several 
conversations on the subject with 
a gentleman who is honored with 
the intrmacy of the royal favour. 
The butchery of Struensee and 
Brandt is regarded with’ horror, 
and the fate of the amiable but 
unfortunate queen is universally 
deplored. “The Crown Prince has 








pretty plainly expressed his senti- 
ments on the matter. As soon as 
he attained the direction of public 
affairs, the Queen Dowager was 
obliged to quit Copenhagen ; she 
resided at Fredericksburg till her 
death in 1796. The Prince has 
likewise invariably shewn a decid- 
ed aversion to all those who sided 
against his mother.” 
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ON STYLE ©F COMPOSITION. 


Ir has always been a subject of 


surprize and astonishment to me, 


that any set of men’should step 
forward in the world and prescribe 
forms and rules of style in writing, 
for those who may feel disposed 
afterwards to express their senti- 
ments upon any subject. 


I do not pretend to deny but 
that there have been many rules 
and maxims laid down, by men of 
wisdom, learning and’ experience, 
that serve, in many instances, as a 
guide to express our sentiments 
with clearness and perspicuity ; 
but it is very frequent that we see 
in the writings of these very men, 
that they are regardless of their 
own maxims and have overstept 
the bounds that they have pre- 
scribed for others, 


The style and composition of 
writers are as various as their dif- 
ferent inclinations and capacities, 
and almast every author of any 
note has a manner of expressing 
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his thoughts and ideas peculiar 
to h:mself, and which if he at: 
tempts to step out of often ap- 
pear unnatural and ridiculous. 


There was Shakspeare, whose 


writings will remain to be consum-. 


ed with the last wreck of time, 
mever was guided by any set of 
rules or style in composition, for 
they would enly have been a curb 
and restraint upon his genius, and 
suppressed those inimitable beau- 
ties and strokes of nature that 
could flow from no other fountain, 
than a mind like his, without pre- 
cept and without form, but at times 
beautiful and graceful beyond 
comparison, 


His mind was the miniature of 
nature, and although his language 
is generally crude and inharmoni- 
ous, yet it can only be said to be 
the effusions ofa mind not frerfect ; 
but it must be acknewledged, that 
he has made such master strokes 
with his pen, and painted nature 
and life in such true and perfect 
colours, as to’ surpass all who have 
lived before or since his time. 


Art and refinement have done 
a great deal for mankind, but Na- 
ture has done more. Sterne was 
another of her favourite children, 
on whom she was extremely boun- 
tiful in her gifts and endowments. 
In his works he was faithful in his 
representation of her—like her he 
was without rule or form, at the 
same time possessed all her varie- 
ty and beauty. 











er 

When a tale is told, the nearer 
the language and description ap- 
proaches to nature and simplicity, 
the greater effect it has in inter- 
esting and affecting our teelings. 
I would apply this observation to 
the much admired story of Sterne’s 
Maria, which has ever been es- 
teemed as the master piece of his. 


hand; from beginning to end is to. 


be seen such remarkable unaffect- 
ed simplicity and beajtty, as to fully 


demonstrate, that any set of rules-. 


in composition, would only serve 


to embarrass the sallies. and im-. 
pulses of passion, which is the. 


mother of the most apt and happy 
descriptions in every author of 
genius, whose preductions have 
rescued his name from oblivion 
and secured his immortality. 


Some critics have pretended to. 


lay down certain rules relative to 
the collocation cof words and the 
formation of sentences, but with- 
out much success, as they never. 
could get any author to follow 
them, nor have they been able to 


follow them themselves, for they . 
only serve to embarrass and per-. 


plex, those beauties that would: 
otherwise appear, 


I do not by any means intend to, 
insinuate, that an adherence to 
grammatical rules is not necessa- 
ty, for they serve to aid the per- 
spicuity and harmony of language, 
which I consider as two of the 
most essential and ornamental 
qualities that constitute the beau. 


W. A. T. 


| ties of writing. 
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For the Lady's Miscellany. 


ON FASHIONABLE PRACTISES. 


Propriety is not now the hobby. 
Man, like the female votaries of 
fashion, joins in the follies of the 
day, and will endeavor, it would 
appear,,to excel in vulgarity ;_ and 
when this gentleman or that lady 
of fortune shew themselves abroad 
in a garment of a new cut, shape 
or shade, but few will rest satisfied 
until they are attired in the same 
put too popular absurdity. 


Human beings are now all mo- 
ney and fashion mad. Were man- 
kind as eager to grasp at sense, 
reason and science when they ap- 
pear, and would applaud their pos- 
sessors as they would the possess- 
ors of nensense and fashion, then 
the person of worth and merit 
would rise superior to the whims 
and caprices of his fellow mortals ; 
would resume stations, of honour, 
and perform achievements which 
would stamp dignity on his person. 
He would not be trampled on by 
the man of beef, nor be sniggered 
at by the hollow-headed coquette, 
nor by the shallow-pated fop, the 
pompous dunce, who covers the 
calf by his low-descending breech- 


_ es, and who assumes an air of 


consequence from the quantity of 
starch his shirt collar and ell-wide 
padded neck-cloth, may contain. 


. I will picture to your imagina- 
tion recent appearances, just to 
have pronounced them a phzxno- 








mena: not so, but would it were. 

How often is the man of refined 

feelings and a lady of modesty put 

to the blush, when they see a gen- 

tleman, as he would denominate 

himself, walking with a lady hang- 
ing on each arm, and with both 
hands thrust into his pantaloons, 
perhaps into the pocket, saunter- 

ing along, making remarks on 

those who may be their superiors 
in every polite and mental accom- 
plishment. And it is but too com- 
mon, whenever a man of fashion 
meets a lady in his walk, as soon 
as he has addressed her, for him 
to unbutton, if not done before, one 
side of the fall of his small-clothes, 
put his hands into his pocket, and 
standing on one leg, with the other 
swinging about, enter into conver- 
sation, which is not unfrequently 
illustrated with a few Dem’me’s, 
and by changing his attitude eve- 
ry second, to have his jine figure 
observed, show his consequence 
and his knowledge of politeness !— 
Blush, fop, blush! My aged sire, 
blush at your impolite position !— 
Rather repair to darkness than to 
light! Again——These fashionable 
gentlemen are alike guilty of in- 
decent behaviour—when they en- 
ter a room, where a circle of ladies 
are setting, they walk the room, iz 
the fashionable mode, with one or 
both hands in their small-clothes— 
by and by button up—down they 
set by some of the ladies—imme- 
diately seize hold of their breeches 
—again pocket their hands—and 


in this dangling pantaloon-posture, 


pass away their time in a supposed 
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gentleman-like manner—chatter- 
ing and grinning, buttoning and 
unbuttoning, unbuttoning and but- 
foning again, no doubt to shew 
their very refined manners, their 
particular claims to good breeding, 
and to the smiles and attention of 


the fair sex. 
. AN OBSERVER. 


Note.——Odbserver will excuse some 
trivial alterations. 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED: 
The number of marriages thro’- 
out the Russian empire was, last 
year, according to an authenticated 
return 288,788 ; births 2,354,590 ; 
and deaths 886,084. 


Se aenceianemeenel 


Anecdote of Frederic the Great ;_ or the 
sudden promotion. 


Frederic, on seeing a new: face 
in the ranks, asked him his name? 
The Lieutenant, who was a Ger- 
man Pole, answered ; ‘ Ziera Zara 
Hora Nova de Zaremba,’ upon 
which his Majesty cried out, * The 
Devil himself has no such name.’ 
¢ That is the reason, Sire,’ replied 
the Pole, ‘that he does not beloug 
to my family.’ 

«“ The Devil himself has no 

such name,” is very similar in 
German, Der Teufel mbAZ hat kei 

Pas WRENS namen, 
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THE CHANGE OF RINGS. 


by mutual faith, to separate during 
the latter part of the seven years 
war, or as long as the officer chose 
to serve, or the campaign lasted :. 
they agreed, however, to consider 
themselves as engaged, an accor- 
dingly exchanged rings and-swore 
| eternal and inviolable constancy. 
This affair was signified on the 
rings, and the initals of the words. 
/ were engraved on each : 


On the ring of the lady which. 


she had given her lover, were the 
following letters : 


A. I. L.T.N.A.F. A. 


adieu ! 


On the ring which the gentle-. 
man gave to her: 


H, t..¥.F..P. E. 
| Hold thy faith, thy pains endure. 


After an absence of eighteen. 
months, the officer returned at the 
end ef the war, in expectation of 
marrying the lady, but found her 
wedded to another. He went im- 
mediately to her, to reproach her 
infidelity, but was received with 
great coldness, and abusive raille- 
ry. On his bare mention of the 
ring, and the verses on it, she de-. 
sired him, with an insulting smile, 


j to read the letters backwards on 
| the ring she had given him, and he 


would find their true meaning. 








|» Adieu Sor ay, no true lover is absent. 


“ Two lovers bound themselves. 


Alas! I languish truly, now adored friend, 


Os 








* 
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On hearing this he was so en- 
raged, that he begged the same fa- 
vour of her to read his ring like- 
wise in the inverse order of the 


letters, and she would also discover | 


their true signification. 
#grezious perfidy! thou art false thou 
harlot ! 





A poor unfortunate Irishman 
was brought before a magistrate as 
acommon vagrant. The Justice 
asked him, “ What brought him 
over to this country ?” “ A ship, 
your honour.” “ A ship!” echo- 
ed the magistrate, “you imperti- 
ent fellow! how do you get your 
living ??? “ By my hands your hon- 
or; I ama hay-maker.”— And 
how long have you been out of 
work ?” “ Please your honor, our 
trade has been rather duil this 


winter !! 





BACHELORS BEWARE. 
Hufeland states, that there is not one 
instance on record, of a bachelor having 
attained tu a great age. This observa- 
tion, he says, applies with as much force 
to unmarried females as to males in that 
insulated state. 
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NEW-YORK, MAY 26, 1810. 


Ofer 


The City-Inspector.reports the death 





"of 37 persons (of whom 16 were men, 7 


women, 5 boys, and 9 girls) during the 
week ending on Saturday last. — 


—_—— 


Foreign News.—By accounts received 
from Europe, we learn, that Mr. Arm- 


strong, our minister, had not succeeded | 


in adjusting our differences with the 
French goverament, and that he was 








coming home ; that the French Empe- 
ror had appointed Gen. Demotier as mi- 
nister to the United States ; that a war 
was expected between the twocountries 
that the amount of property confiscated 
under the late orders of Napoleon, in the 
ports of Biscay, Naples, &c. exclusive of 
Tonningen, was computed to have cost 
in Ameriea more than seven millions of 
dollars ; that brilliant preparations were 
making for the nuptials of the Emperor 
and the new Empress, Maria Louisa, 
and that the triumphal entry into Paris, 
with the coronation of the marriage ce- 
remonials, was to take place on Sunday, 
the Ist of April. 

We further learn, that terms of ad- 
justment had been agreed upon betwixt 
Mr. Pinkney and the British ministry, 
and that the John Adams frigate brings 
them to this country for ratification; 
that Mr. Morier, formerly ambassador 
at Constantinople, is appointed by the 
British government, to succeed Mr, 
Jackson, as minister to the U. States 3 
that the city of London was all in aa 
uproar, respecting the affair of Sir Fran- 
cis Burdett, | writing a confidential letter 
to his constituents, containing some se- 
ditious expressions] who had not been 
committed to the Tower, and refused to 
yield obedience to the warrant of the 
Speaker of the House of Commons for 
that purpose; that the tower guns had 
been loaded, and the guards doubled; 
that a mob had broken the windows of 
many distinguished ministerialists ; that 
further riots were expected; and that 
a meeting of Sir Francis’s constitnents 
had been called. 

Weare also informed, that Cadiz held 
out against the French, and that a rein- 
forcement of 10,000 British troops were 
daily expected ; that it was reported a 
French army, of 100,000 men, were 
marching from Seville to Cadiz; and 
that 22 sail of the line (British’snd Spa. 
nish) several frigates and gun-boats, and 


-about 40 British transports were in Cay. 
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diz bay, some of which were embarking 
French prisoners for England. 
oe 

We tinderstarid the Emperor Napo- 
leon has invited Gen. Moreau and fami- 
Jy to return to France. Mere. Adv. 

. 

At the term of the Muticipal Court 
in Boston, which closed on Saturday, 
12th inst. Joha L. Stone was convicted 
on an indictment for cruelly starving a 
horse belonging to him, it astable in 
Lynn st. whitch occasioned a nuisance to 
the neighbourhood, and was sentenced 
¢o enter into a recognizance in the sum 
of one hondred dollars for his good be- 
haviour for six months, and to pay the 
costs of prosecution. At the preceding 
term of the same Court, in March, 
Francis Blanchard, of Billerica, Black- 
smith, was convicted of fraud in the sale 
of a load of hay to Mr. John Tyler of 
Boston, having thrown a barrel of water 
upon the same in order to increase its 
weight. He was sentenced to paya 
fine of fifty dollars and the costs of the 
prosecutiou, from which sentence he 
appealed to the last Supreme Judicial 
Gourt, but failed to prosecute the appeal. 

cheatin 

At the Hatlem Races on Tuesday last 
an unfortunate accident happened, by a 
horse starting off with a boy ofabcut 13 
years old. Afier losing his seat, the 
boy’s fzet got entangled in the stirrups 
and in this situation he received kicks 
from the horse, which terminated his 
existence. A woman also received 
considerable injury by being thrown out 
of a chair. 


a 


MARRIED, 


On Thursday morning last, at 
St. John’s Church, by the Rev. Mr. 





to Miss Marian Maxwell, only 


Hobart, Richard|M. Woodhull, sq. | 
daughter of James H. Maxwell, esq. 











On the 29th ult. by the Rev. Dr. 
Schoonmaker, Mr. John Morell, td 
Miss Luctetix Vandervoort, all 
of Bushwick, L. I. 

On Sthinat.by the Rev. Dr. Fish, 
Mr. Ira Bush to Miss Hester Bra- 
Sau, daughter of Mr. Rithard Bre. 
§au, Esq. all of Lonig-Island. 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rév. Dr. Hobart, Mr. Daniel Pan- 
shaw, frrinter, to Miss Rebecca Ra 
mage, both of thie city: . 

On Sunday last, by the Res. Mr. 
Fish, Mr. Isaac Bragau, to Mise 
Catharine Sufrin, both of Long Isl# 
and, 

At Riehntond, (Vir.) on the 8th 
inst. Howell Cobb, esq. a represent 
ative m congress from the state of 
Georgia, to Miss Martha J. Rootes, 
daughter of Thomas R: Rootes, esg. 
of Fredericksburg. 

At Philadeljhia, on Sunday eve- 
ning, by the rev. Dr. Abercrombie, 
Mr. George Palmer, printer, te 
Miss Eliza Wall, both of that city. 


. . * 2 


DIED; 


At Gloucester, Col. Daniel War: 
ner, aged 79, a gentleman who did 
much for his country in the revolu+ 
tionary war. 

At Berlin, Con. Capit. James New- 
ell, late of this city. 

At Charleston, en the \\th inst the 
Rev. Dr. Rattoone, Principal of 
the Charleston College. 

On Wednesday last, Mrs. Eliza 
Livingston, wife of John R. Living- 
ston, Eeq. 

On Wednesday night, Capit. John 
Kortright. : 
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And relentless contrives to be ! 
Let me add to this hint, that my mid. 
dle name’s Poole 
And the others an I and a P. 
P. 
— 6 





For the ap & ee 


‘THE MAY ‘SPRIG. 





ADDRESSED TO MISS € yg 


‘THE sprig of sweet May which she 
took from her breast, 
What an emblem it is of my love ! 
Tis the fairest, the sweetest, the gay- 
est, the best— 
The boast and the pride of the grove! 


And the sweet little buds that begin to 
untold, 
‘Her mind's soft attractions poustray; 
“In the same tender state, while more 
precious than gold, 
They shall bloom like the blossoms 
of May ! 


And_ must I the striking resemblance 
xtend ? 
I must—tho’ "tis done with asigh | ! 
Alite to decay, all their beauties must 
_ bend; 
Alike they must wither and die ! 


Here it ends; and the contest commen- 
ces: for when 

The sprig back to earth shallbe giv’n, 

My shall blossom and flourish 





again, 
Both fairer and sweeter—in Heav’n ! 


Ah, there let me end, for my wera 
stall i is cool, 


> one 


| 








MISS MUFFIN 
AND CORPORAL BUTTER. 


4 Tale ala Militaire. 


MISS Margaret Muffin was crummy 
and fat, 

And Corporal Butter cocked at ‘her his 
hat : 

Her father, the baker, was crusty and 
lean, 

And Corporal Butter shook at him his 
cane. 


Miss Margaret Muffin oft groaned out 
a groan, 
Which she might as well have, poor 
girl! left alone, 
For her father, so hard had been baked, 
she dare’nt utter, 
That the groan that she groaned was i 
‘for Corporal Butter. 





And Miss Margaret Muffin she sighed 
out a sigh, 

For fear that by chunce she a maiden 
might die, 

For when to be married she made 2 re- 
quest, : 

Her father said ‘* No,” but alas! ne. 
ver ** 2es’s.” 


That heart became heavy, which once 
was 80 light, 

On her cheek bloomed no flower, but 
the flour that was white, 

And instead of “ Ha! Ha!" her lige 
‘now uttered: ‘ Oh /” 

For her father said ‘* Don’t,” when she 
needed the “* De.” 
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‘So Corperal Butter, he went to the war, 

Tho’ he did not know very well what 
he went for ; 

But when with the bullets se many were 
drilled, 

‘The Corporal suspected he went to be 
killed. 


Cupid himself’s a sharpshooter, they 
—  - 
But he certainly served as a guardsman 
that day, 
For tho’ both the battle and the fire were 
hot, 
The serjeant was killed but the corporal 


Unwounded, thus Corporal Butter re- 
turned, 
To yield to Miss Muffin the /aure/s he'd 
. earned, 
And he vowed that abroad, aever more 
would he roam, 
But, in raising recruits, he would now 
_ serve at home. 


A dead man was her father, and Marg- 
"ret confest, 

That a breach he had made in the 
works in her breast, 

And she frankly declared, after all that 
was pasty 
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‘For as Corpora! Butter, when he went ;/ She’d beer toasted so long, she’d be 
to buy bread, butter’d at last.” ; 
"Tho" he took loaves away, leftno to. || 3 aes | 
ney instead, And they soon had a Satch of young 
The baker declared, he'd be Aatil'd'o'er children to stutter, 
the coals, Ma fight as the muffin, as fat as the but- 
f he ever was caught at the call of the  ter— 
; rolls. rage f And long may their father and feather, 
sweet souls ! 
Thus the father he robb’d, tho’ his United Comtinnne, like two penny rolle # 
_ child pteased his sight ; | P. G. 
And his hands they did wrong, tho’ Ais hints 
eyes they were right; aint 
¥et rs “gy by his rifle he was not in | THE, COMPLAINT. 
, <7 t, ayer 
But he thought fit to ac Seo twas || OH, why do we women adore ; 
dangerous to Aalt. — She is roving and wild:as a bee ; 


And yet I ceuld kneel and implore 
For one glance of affection on me. 


‘Tis enchantment around her that 
dwells, 
‘It is magic that rolls in her eye : 
My heart like a traitor rebels, 
And from mine fo her bosom would 
fly. 


Oh beauty ! how fatal thy blaze, 
To awight whom misfortune annoys, 
He nothing can do but to gaze, 
Whilst riches ean revel in joys. 
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THE GENEROUS CREDITOR, 


*I owe you a drubbing,’ criés Frank it 
_ @pet: 
‘ Never mind it,’ says. Tim, ° Lforgive 
you the debt. 





sou re eins ; 
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